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\  ||\H)|.\  MEMORIAL 

.r  ,v  OF  THE  ASSASSINATION 
ihAU  LINCOLN  RETOLD. 


•..iv  «iw  won.  The  bitter  «v 
s;i>  over.  In  thf  north  the 

:  |.  ii.i-  ha<l  h*>en  Ami.  the  bell* 
'  w**  flying,  every  heart 

The  K.ileraJ  army  had  *n- 
I  vk t«*r»ou»,  and  the  Stan 
...t  ln-t  waved  over  the  C'oo- 
,  The  *il*-nt  soldier  who  now 
Kiwnide  had  directed  the 
itK'rts  of  the  Jong  struggle, 
i  -  Forks,  fought  on  the  1st  of 
Uvn  the  decisive  one.  It  i* 
the  gr^-at  military  uiakL'i- 
.it  rinJ  Sh'riflan.  The  backbone 
.  i.  raev  v»a*»  broken  at  last. 
S'.n.lnv  brake  over  our  mangled 
,  i,  d  in  tin*  rvijoi  of  pea<v. 

.  -.s|  and  vi<-t*>ii<*us  palms 
..  .0.1 :;.»«» i, fkl>  slaves  were 
..hi  of  liU-rty  shone  from 
«<utk.  Tlw  flag  of  our 
more  in  iwrene  triumph 

■f  \|ri'.  1*61.  thia  flag  waa 
b.ddiiig  of  tin-  enemy,  and 
i  I  non  In  guiL  On  the  same 
.in.;  th"  i.i«*.t  tragic  event  in 
i-i. -ry.  tii*-  assassination  of 
i  The  exultation  of  vic- 
.  u.  .iv  •  lun.cisl  to  the  ltunenta- 

i.  i  I  n  Wilke*  Booth,  made  for 
. i  i  in* *ii—  mid  endless  notoriety 
i  1* *r*  * I  ’h»-  tnnn  who  had  directed 
Ji  the  moat  teinpestn- 

•  ■  ■  1  encountered.  An  actor 
;  r  lliir«^  non  of  the  eminent 

i. a uis  Brutus  Booth,  be 
,  tame  that  attache* 

:  i*  ally  wicked  deed. 

,it  l.im-oln  [or  years  had 
.  ..  t)  .ij  )>,•  wofe|d  raarh  a  high 

•  .  I  »*  struck  i down  in  some 
i.  *  tuny  or  tnay  not  have  been 

tit-,  he  took  no  precaution* 
it.  way  of  diuiger.  So  many 
..  n  n  de  « gainst  hiru  that  hi 
dar'ii  1  and  frequently  urged 
■nr  unattended.  To  all  their 
'm.!  the  same  answer:  “If  they 
.  vt  man  w  ill  be  just  as  bad  fpr 
i  . .untry  like  this  where  our  hab¬ 
ited  must  be,  assassination  is 
1  and  w  ill  come  if  they  are  de- 

:  r-  inonit'.on  of  his  tragic  fate  he 
... then-  is  nothing  to  prove  that 
in-artiess  of  the  awful  hour, 
x-  ami  go  aliout  th  ir  doily 
-sed.  often,  as  those  whose 
.»  ■  -h.idow.  On  that  never  to 

litli  of  April  President  Lin- 
y  in  tin-  usual  manner.  In 
.  1 1 in  nom.  (’apt.  Robert  Lincoln, 

"  Mm.  The  young  man  had 
•  anitulalion  of  Lee, 
i  m  detail  aM  the  circum- 
.  Mtoiis  episode  of  the 
hi  h  the  president  list 
st  irtcn-sL  After  break - 
.  >.t  Nj.-ut  :*u  hour  with  Speaker 
.11,4  alxait  his  future  policy,  about 

•  i  his  ruhinet.  At  11  o’clock 
t  to  n.  Grant  was  present 

..  *»n  with  Governor  Ogk*- 
Yat'-s  anil  other  friends  from 
■a  c  \  ited  by  the  manager  of 
Washington,  to  attend  in 
n>rnuimv  of  the  play,  “Our 
.  with  iatura  Keene  as  the 
n  jda.v,  now  so  well  known 
•»'  in  which  the  late  Sotb- 
f<  rtune  and  fame,  was 
unheralded.  Lincoln 
a  Brought  up  in  a  pro 
ivn  w  hen  theatres  were 
.  i  f  the  larger  cities,  the  beau- 
•i  .  1. 1-  r  was  fo-sh  ami  delightful 
v  indy  of  Shakespeare, 

-i  .:  .  |.|*  ;  Utility  of  seeing  his 

i  ,  '  -<1  i  v  the  masters  of  dra- 

•  at  on  that  evening,  it  is  said, 

.  ...wr  to  go.  The  play  was  new. 

•  r  ot  alluring  to  him;  but  he 
1  wishes  «f  Mrs.  Idncoln  and 

•  k  with  them  Miss  Harris  and 

•  laughter  find  stepson  of  Sen- 
,  of  New  York. 

was  crowded.  At  9:30  the 
id  In*  party  entered.  The  audience 
Issued  eiithu*  ia-t ically  as  they 
state  Ik.x"  reserved  for  them. 

.i. ,  one  present  <lream  that  within 
-;.i-iii  would  give  place  to 
»t  w  -  10  o'clock  when 
li  e  scene  to  enact  the  last 
irap-  dy  of  the  war.  He  had 
but  not  <  orreotly.  A  good 
to  it  tl*  rear  of  the  theatre, 
tri,d>*l  to  ri<le  into  friendly 
•  th.  bills  of  Maryland.  He 

•  the  pn-ident's  box— a  double 
I  •  .  a?  the  left  of  the  stage. 

:  .  r.  !  i  t  it  ion  lgwi  been  removed, 

*  -  own  mUS  one. 
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i  •  d  the  theatre  nonchalantly, 
-’age  with  apparent  mtvrwt. 
rk. d  hi-  wav  around  into  tb* 
l  ulling  toward  tin-  box  occn- 
I  "  selenL  At  tin-  end  of  an 
■  iflmg  to  the  Mix  ilcor,  one 
iii.sw  ngers”  wa-  stationed 
t.Mil.ooae  iiitrasnuis.  Booth 
ur.|  to  him.  stating  that  Mr 
■  it  for  him,  and  was  jjerinitted 
.1  i  gaming  an  •  ut  ranee  and 
u.  loor,  lie  l-ok  •  pave  of, board 
■ .  i-.on.  and  i-laccd  onc  and 
•  1.  n’atJ'Mi  in  the  wall,  about  four 
'  tf"or.  and  the  other  against  the 
ils-d.  *.i  part'd  a  few  inches  higher, 
in»|*— ible  for  any  one  to  enter 
-m  Th**  box  bad  two  doors.  He 
lot  ii-'h-  in  th*.  panel  of  one,  ream- 
■ '  it  1 1  his  knife,  so  as  to  U-ave  it  a 
than  a  I  me  k*  hot  on  the  inside, 
other  side  it  was  big  enough  to 
•a  wide  range.  Both  door*  had 
To  sw-ure  against  their  being 
had  loosened  the  screws  with 
-■'t-  were  fastened.  The  following 
dc  diagram  of  the  box: 


W 


^7  ,hat 

the 

“dieno*.  in  an  easy  arm- 
c~*r  ^**1  Wm,  on  the  right  sat  Mr*  I  Jn 

^  "eat^1  Maj  Rathlmo* 

tatBnt  00  «*»•  pl»v,  WM  leaning 
[o^rd.  with  one  hand  r** ting  herhuf 

*  T**®  P«»ident  was  leaning  n|mo 

«®^nd.  and  with  the  other  was  toyim*  wRL 
•P^o^thed«pery  Ha  f*,^^ 

SfijrSfc-  *• 

roterwl  box  through 

rlKh^  moA  ***  «»®«  ln*tan' 

"rod;  The  ball  entered  Jiart  behind  the  prvwi- 
dents  left  ear  an*l.  themgh  not  f^odu<-,ng 


Maj.  Rath  bone  heard  the  report,  and  an  in- 
«mit  later  saw  the  murderer,  gliout  six  feet 
from  the  president,  and  grappled  with  him,  but 
his  grasp  was  shaken  off.  Booth  dropped  his 
pistol  and  drew  a  long,  thin,  deadly  looking 
knif«,  with  which  he  wounded  the  major 
Then,  touching  his  left  hand  to  the  railing  of 
the  box,  he  vaulted  over  to  the  stage,  eight  or 
nine  feet  below.  In  that  descent  an  unlooked 
for  and  curious  thing  happened,  which  foiled 
all  the  plans  of  the  assassin  and  was  the 
means. of  bringing  him  to  bay  at  last.  Lin¬ 
coln's  Imx  was  drajied  with  the  American  flag, 
and  Booth,  in  jumping,  caught  his  spur  in  its 
folilg,  tearing  it  down  and  spraining  his  ankle. 
He  crouched  as  he  fell,  falling  upon  one  knee, 
but  soon  straightened  himself  and  stalked  the^ 
atrically  across  the  stage,  brandishing  his 
knife  and  shouting  the  state  motto  of  Virginia, 
‘Sic  semper  tyranma!’  afterward  adding. 
‘The  south  is  avenged!”  He  macle  his  exit 
oil  the  opjKwite  side  of  the  stage,  passing  Miss 
Keene  as  he  went  out  A  man  named  Stew¬ 
art,  a  tall  law  yer  of  Washington,  was  the 
only  person  with  presence  of  mind  enough  to 
spring  upon  the  stage  and  follow  him,  and  he 
was  too  late. 


It  had  all  been  done  so  quickly  and  dramati¬ 
cally  that  many  in  the  audience  were  dazed 
and  could  not  understand  that  anything  not 
a  part  of  the  play  had  happened.  When,  at 
last,  the  awful  truth  was  known  to  them 
there  ensued  a  scene,  the  like  of  which  was 
never  know  n  in  a  theatre  before.  Women 
shrieked,  soblied  and  fainted.  Men  cursed 
and  raved,  or  were  dumb  with  horror  and 
amazement.  Miss  Keene  stepped  to  the  front 
and  begged  the  frightened  and  dismayed  au¬ 
dience  to  be  calm.  Then  she  entered  the 
president's  box  with  water  and  stimulants. 
Medical  aid  was  summoned  and  came  with 
flying  feet,  but  came  too  late.  The  murder¬ 
er’s  bullet  had  done  its  wicked  work  well. 
The  president  hardly  stirred  in  his  chair,  and 
never  spoke  or  showed  any  signs  of  coftscious- 
ness  agaip. 

They  carried  him  immediately  to  the  house 
of  Mr.  Peterson,*  opposite  the  theatre,  and 
there,  at  7:32  the  next  morning,  the  ISth  of 
A  mil,  he  died. 

The  murder  of  the  president  put  .Au¬ 
thorities  on  their  guard  against  a  wide-jneach- 
ing  conspiracy,  and  threw  the  public  into  a 
state  of  terror.  The  awful  event  was  felt 
even  by  those  who  knew  not  of  it.  Horse¬ 
men  clattered  through  the  silent  streets  of 
Washington  spreading  the  sail  tidings,  and 
the  telegraph  wires  carried  the  tmrible  story 
everywhere.  The  nation  awakenAl  from  its 
dream  of  peace  on  the  15th  of  April,  1865,  to 
learn  that  it*  protector,  leader,  friend 
and  restorer  had  been  laid  low  by  a  stage- 
mail  “avenger.”  W.  O.  Stoddard,  in  his 
"Life  of  Lincoln,”  says:  “It  was  as  if  there 
had  been  a  death  in  every  house  throughout 
the  land.  By  Loth  north  and  south  alike  the 
awful  news  was  received  with  a  shudder  and 
a  momentary  spasm  of  unbelief.  Then  fol¬ 
lowed  one  of  the  most  remarkable  spectacles 
In  the  history  of  the  human  race,  for  there  is 
nothing  else  at  all  like  it  on  record.  Bells 
had  tolled  before  at  the  death  of  a  loved 
ruler,  but  never  did  all  bells  toll  so  mourn¬ 
fully  as  they  did  that  day.  Business  ceased. 
Men  came  together  In  public  meetings  as  ii 
by  a  common  impulse,  and  party  line*  and 
wet  ion al  hatreds  seemed  to  be  obliterated." 

The  assassination  took  place  on  Friday 
evening,  and  on  the  following  Sunday  funeral 
wrvi.**»  were  held  in  all  the  churches  in  the 
land,  ami  every  church  was  draped  in 
mourning- 

Mr.  Lincoln’s  body  was  embalmed,  and  on 
the  following  Wednesday  funeral  servi<-cs 
were  held  in  the  East  room  <>f  the  White 
House.  From  thence  the  U>dy  was  taken  to 
the  n>t mida  of  the  Capitol,  where  it  was 
viewed  by  thousands  of  sorrowing  people. 
On  the  -Mat  of  the  month  the  sombre  funeral 
train  left  Washington,  going  first  to  Philadel¬ 
phia  and  New  York,  and  then  moved  we«t- 
wiml,  followed  by  the  lamentations  of  a 
stricken  nation.  “The  mournful  pageant  of 
its  reception  by  the  people  surjiasses  all 
power  of  word*  for  it*  description.  Slowly 
th.-  trn  n  proceeded,  from  city  to  city,  be¬ 
tween  almost  continuous  line*  of  sorrowing 
multitudes  doing  last  honors  to  their  belovul 
chief  Magistrate,  whose  hjjld  upon  their 
he  .rts  tliev  bud  not  known  till  they  had dost 
him  The  train  reached  Springfield.  IJU, 
on  the  morning  of  the  S.1  of  Mav.  and  on  the 
following  day  the  body  •  f  '»ln*  the 
martyr,  was  **hut  from  the  si,,' 
r.  in  the  grave. 


man  for- 
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T«rk  it  WM  reverently  gawd  «p.«  by  * 
■aa  of  humanity  tmnrwibL  to  mummu 
Mo  ovation  could  he  so  eloquent  mm  the  tf**> 
tnrle  of  the  vast  population,  hualwd  and  h*rw 
headed,  under  the  bright  spring  hr  pnng 
upon  ha  coAn.  Lincoln's  own  word*  over 
A®  <fcod  *t  Gettysburg  came  to  many  as  the 
^taty  car  went  by  “The  world  will  Uttie 
note  nor  long  remember  what  we  »y  been, 
bait  14  can  never  forget  what  we  did  here.” 

It  was  remembered,  ton.  that  on  the  23d  of 
February.  1*1.  as  be  raised  the  American 
flag  over  Independence  hall,  in  Philadelphia, 
he  spoke  of  the  wntunent  in  the  I  >e<  laraUon 
of  Independence  which  gave  liberty  not  only 
to  thia  country,  but,  -]  hope.”  be  said,  “to  the 
world  for  ail  future  time  But  if  this  coun¬ 
try  cannot  t*  saved  without  giving  np  that 
principle.  1  was  about  to  say  I  would  rather 
b®  assassinated  upon  the*  spot  than  «nr;, 
render  it.” 

When  be  died  the  veil  that  hid  his  great- 
ogm  was  torn  aside,  and  the  « ountry  then 
knew  what  it  had  pse-w<l  and  ksrt  in  him. 
A  New  York  paper,  of  \pril  29,  1*5.  said 
“No  one  who  personal).'  km  w  him  but  will 
now  feel  that  the  deep,  lurroped  sari  new  .jf 
his  face  seemed  to  fort-ru-:  Lis  fate.  The 
genial  gentlcne**  of  his  nun  tier,  his  homely 
simplicity,  the  cheerful  hurpor  that  never 
failed  are  now  eern  to  hnve  .  n  Mil  the  ten- 
der  light  that  played  around  the  nigged 
heights  of  his  strong  and  noble  nature.  It  is 
small  consolation  that  he  dies  at  the  moment 
of  the  war  when  he  could  best  be  spared,  for 
no  nation  is  ever  ready  for  the  !<  of  such  a 
friend.  But  it  is  something  to  remember  that 
he  lived  to  tee  the  slow  day  breaking.  I.ibe 
Moses  he  had  marched  with  us  through  th* 
wilderness.  From  the  height  of  patriotic 
vision  he  beheld  the  golden  fields  of  the  future 
waving  in  pea**  and  plenty  out  of  sight  He 
beheld  and  blessed  God,  but  was  not  to  en- 

It  was  sum  known  that  the  murder  of  Lin- 
roln  was  one  result  of  a  <-onsplracy,  which 
had  for  its  victims  Secretary  Seward,  and, 
probably,  Vice-President  Johnson.  Secretary 
Stanton,  Gen.  Grant  and  perhaps  others. 
Booth  had  left  a  card  on  Mr.  Johnson  the 
day  before,  possibly  with  the  intention  of 
killing  him.  Mr.  Seward  received  wounds 
from  which  he  soon  recovered.  Grant,  who 
was  to  have  accompanied  Lincoln  to  the 
theatre  on  the  night  of  the  assassination,  and 
did  not,  escaped  unassailed.  The  general  con¬ 
spiracy  was  poorly  planned  and  lamely  exe¬ 
cuted  It  involved  aliout  twenty-five  per¬ 
sona  Mrs.  Surratt,  David  C.  Harold,  Lewis 
Payne,  Edward  Spangler,  Michael  McLougb- 
lin,  J.  W.  Atzerodt,  Samuel  Arnold,  and 
Dr.  Samuel  Mudd.  who  set  Eooth’s  leg,  which 
'was  dislocated  by  the  fall  from  the  stage  box, 
were  among  the  number  captured  and  tried. 

After  the  assassination  Booth  escaped  un¬ 
molested  from  the  theatre,  mounted  his  horse 
and  rode  away,  accompanied  by  Harold,  into 
Maryland.  Cavalrymen  scoured  the  coun¬ 
try,  and  eleven  days  after  the  shooting  dis¬ 
covered  them  in  a  bain  ou  Garrett’s  farm. 


near  Port  Royal  on  the  Rappahanock.  The 
s<  >1<  tiers  surrounded  the  barn  and  demanded  a 
.urrender.  After  the  second  demand  Harold 
•urrendeml.  under  a  shower  of  curses  from 
Booth,  but  Booth  refused,  declaring  that  he 
would  never  be  taken  aliva  The  captain  o? 
the  squail  then  fired  the  barn.  A  correspond 
ent  thus  describes  the  scene  : 

“The  blaze  lit  up  the  recesses  of  the  great 
Lam  till  every  wasp's  nest  and  cobweb  in  the 
roof  were  luminous,  flinging  streaks  of  red 
and  violet  across  the  tumbled  farm  gear  in 
the  comer.  They  tinged  the  beams,  the  up¬ 
right  columns,  the  barricades,  where  clover 
and  timothy  piled  high  held  toward  the  hot 
incendiary  their  separate  straws  for  the 
funeral  pile.  They  bathed  the  murderer’s  re¬ 
treat  in  a  beautiful  illumination,  and,  while 
in  bold  outlines  his  figure  stood  revealed,  they 
rose  like  an  impenetrable  wall  to  guard  from 
sight  the  hated  enemy  who  lit  them.  Be¬ 
hind  the  blaze,  with  his  eye  to  a  crack, 
CoL  Conger  saw  Wilkes  Booth  standing  up¬ 
right  upon  a  cratch.  At  the  gleam  of  fire 
Booth  dropped  his  cratch  and  carbine,  and 
on  both  hands  crept  up  to  the  spot  to  espy 
the  incendiary  and  shoot  him  dead.  His  eyes 
were  lustrous  with  fever,  and  swelled  and 
rolled  in  terrible  beauty,  while  his  teeth  were 
fixed,  and  he  wore  the  expression  of  one  in 
the  calmness  before  frenzy.  In  vain  he 
peered  with  vengeance  in  his  look;  the  blaze 
that  made  him  visible  concealed  hiN  enemy. 
A  second  he  turned  glaring  at  the  fire,  as 


If  to  leap  upon  it  and  extinguish  it,  but  it  had 
made  such  headway  that  he  dismissed  the 
thought.  As  calmly  as  upon  the  battlefield 
a  veteran  stands  amidst  the  hail  of  liall  and 
shell  and  plunging  iron.  Booth  turned  and 
pushed  for  the  door,  carbine  in  poise,  and 
the  last  resolve  of  death,  which  we  name 
despair,  set  on  his  high,  bloodless  forehead.” 

Just  then  Sergt.  Boston  Corbett  flrrd 
through  a  crevice  and  shot  Booth  in  the  neck. 
He  v  as  carried  out  of  the  barn  and  laid  upon 
1  he  grass,  and  there  died  about  four  hour* 
a  1 1  erward.  Before  his  misguided  soul  passed 
into  the  silence  of  death  he  whispered  some¬ 
thing  which  Lieut.  Baker  bent  down  to  hear. 
“Tell  mother  I  die  for  my  Country,”  he  said, 
faintly.  Reviving  a  moment  later  he  re- 
p  ated  the  words,  and  added,  “I  thought  I 
did  for  the  best.” 

His  days  of  hiding  and  fleeing  from  his  pur¬ 
suers  bad  left  him  pale,  haggard,  dirty  and 
unkempt  He  had  cut  off  his  mustache  and 
ci-opped  his  hair  close  to  his  head,  and  he  and 
Harold  both  wore  the  Confederate  gray 
uniform. 

Booth's  hotly  was  taken  to  Washington  and 
a  jKist  mortem  examination  of  it  held  on 
board  the  monitor  Montnuk,  and  on  the 
night  of  the  27th  of  April  it  was  given  in 
charge  of  two  men  in  a  rowboat,  who,  it  is 
claimed,  disposed  of  it  in  secresy — how  none 
but  themselves  know.  Numerous  stories  have 
been  told  of  the  final  resting  place  of  that 
haled  dead  man.  Whoever  knows  the  truth 
of  it  tells  it  not  ( 

Sergt  Corbett,  who  shot  Booth,  fired  with¬ 
out  orders.  The  last  instructions  given  by 
Col.  Baker  to  Col.  Conger  and  Lieut  Baker 
were:  “Don't  shoot  Booth,  but  take  him 
alive.”  Corbett,  whose  picture  is  here  given, 
was  something  of  a  fanatic,  and  for  a  breach 
of  discipline  had 
once  been  court- 
martialed  and  sen¬ 
tenced  to  be  shot 
The  order, however, 
was  not  executed, 
but  he  had  been 
drammed  out  of  the 
regiment.  He  be¬ 
longed  to  Company 
L  of  the  Sixteenth 
£  New  York  cavalry. 
He  was  English  by 
birth,  but  was 
brought  up  in  this  country,  and  learned  the 
trade  of  hat  finisher.  While  living  in  Boston 
he  joined  the  Methodist  Episcopal  church. 
Never  having  been  baptized,  he  was  at 
a  loss  to  know  what  name  to  adopt,  but  after 
making  it  a  subject  of  prayer  he  took  the 
name  of  Boston,  in  houor  of  the  glace  of  his 
conversion.  He  was  ever  undisciplined  and 
«rratic.  He  is  said  to  be  living  in  Kansas 


BOSTON  CORBgTT, 


w  of  tb*  conspirators 
.  Para*.  Harold  and  “ 

ed.  Dr - 

i  for  a  period  of  ysnrs. 


area  ssafl  •*  A*  IMy  Har¬ 


dened  and  returned  to  thia 
only  about  two  years  ago  ad  Us  home  to 

Maryland,  near  Washington  Ai 
■ent  to  the  Dry  TnrU^aaalsa,  and 
years  ago.  John  Surratt  gad  to  Italy,  aad 
there  entered  the  Papal  guard*  Ha  waa  da- 
covered  by  Archbishop  Hughes,  aad  by  the 
coorteey  of  the  Italian  govanaasBt,  thmgfa 
the  extradition  laws  did  no*  oarer  hi*  caae. 
was  delivered  over  to  tbs  United  Stole*  for 
trial.  At  his  ftm  trial  th*  Jnry  knag;  at 
tb*  second,  in  which  Edward  PWrro- 
pont  was  the  government  rwiSBil,  Surratt 
got  off  on  the  plea  *>f  limitations.  He  under¬ 
took  to  lecture,  and  began  at  Rockville.  Md. 
Tb*  Evening  Star,  of  Washington,  reported 
the  lecture,  which  w«»  widely  copied,  and 
w  as  of  such  a  feeble  character  that  it  killed 
him  ss  a  lecturer  He  went 
where,  it  is  said,  be  still  lirew. 
wen*  shifter,  who  was  an  scrum  pile*  of 
Booth,  was  sent  to  the  Dry  Tortuga*,  served 
out  his  term  and  died  about  tea  years  ago. 
McLaughlin,  wbo  was  arrested  because  of 
hi*  acquaintance  with  the  conspirators,  was 
sent  to  the  Dry  Tortuga*  and  there  died. 

Ford  s  theatre  wan  never  played  in  after 
that  memorable  night  Ten  or  twelve  days 
after  the  tuMueanatioa  Ford  attempted  to 
open  it,  but  Stanton  prevented  it,  and  the 
government  bought  the  theatre  for  $100,000, 
and  converted  it  into  a  medical  museum. 
Ford  was  a  southern  sympathiser.  He  ran 
tv,  o  theatres  until  within  a  few  weeks,  one  in 
Washington  and  cme  in  Baltimore.  He  left 
Washington  quite  recently.  Alison  Naylor, 
the  livery  man  who  let  Booth  have  his  horse, 
still  lives  in  Washington.  Maj.  Rath  hone, 
who  was  in  the  box  with  Lincoln  when  be 
was  shot,  died  within  the  last  two  years. 
Stewart,  the  man  who  jumped  on  the  stage 
to  follow  Booth,  and  announced  to  the  audi¬ 
ence  that  he  had  escaped  through  the  alley, 
died  lately.  Strange,  but  very  few  persons 
can  now  be  found  who  were  at  the  theatre 
that  night.  I  .aura  Keene  died  a  few  years 

^Booth  was  the  brother  of  the  famous  trage¬ 
dian,  Edwin  Booth. 

He  was  only  36 
years  old  when  he 
figured  as  the  chief 
actor  in  this  hor¬ 
rible  drama.  He 
I  fgan  his  dramatic 
career  as  John 
Vj  ikes,  and 
stock  actor  gained 
a  fair  reputation,  I 
but  h  h  *i  no  t; 
achieved  any  spe-' 
rial  success.  Hehau 
played  chiefly  in 
th*  south  and  west, 
and  but  a  few 
times  in  New  York. 

Some  time  before 
the  assassination  of 
Lincoln  he  had 
abandoned  his  pro¬ 
fession  on  account  of  a  bronchial  affec¬ 
tion.  Those  who  knew  him  and  saw  him  on 
that  fatal  Friday  ray  that  he  was  restless, 
like  one  who,  consciously  or  unconsciously, 
was  overshadowed  by  some  awful  fate.  He 
knew  that  the  president  and  his  party  in¬ 
tended  to  be  present  at  Ford’s  theatre  in  the 
evening,  and  be  asked  an  acquaintance  if  he 
should  attend  the  performance,  remarking 
that  if  he  did  he  would  see  some  unusually 
tine  acting.  Booth  was  a  handsome  man. 
His  eyes  were  large  and  dark,  his  hair  dark 
and  inclined  to  curl,  his  features  finely 
moulded,  his  form  taU  and  his  address  pleas¬ 
ing 

Twenty -one  years  have  passed  since  L'n* 
coin  died,  and  his  memory  is  even  dearer  thaa 
in  those  first  days  of  bereavement,  when  the 
country  mourned  him  and  would  not  b# 
comforted.  His  life  and  character  have 
been  scrutinized,  analyzed  and  written  about 
more  than  any  man  of  the  century,  yet  noth¬ 
ing  has  been  discovered  which  lowered  him 
in  the  esteem  of  the  people.  If  ever  a  dead 
man  lived.  Lincoln  live*  His  strong  and 
simple  character,  his  humble  beginning,  in¬ 
trinsic  greatness,  high  achievements  and 
tragic  death  have  made  a  figure  the  like  of 
which  has  never  been  equaled  in  history. 
Dead  only  in  his  mortal  part,  Abraham  Lin¬ 
coln  lives  in  bis  work  forever. 

I  have  gathered  the  information  for  this 
article  from  many  source* 

Gertruds  Garrison. 

LINCOLN. 

This  r'ri,  whose  homely  face  you  look  upon, 

Wa>  uue  of  Nature's  masterful  great  men; 

Born  with  strong  arms,  that  nnfought  battles  won; 
Direct  of  «pecch  and  cunning  with  the  pea 


JOHN  WILKES  BOOTH. 


Chosen  for  large  design*  he  had  the  art 
Of  winning  with  his  humor,  and  he  went 
Straight  to  h's  mark,  which  was  th  t  human  heart. 

Wise,  too,  for  what  he  could  not  break  he  bent. 
Uton  his  back  a  more  than  Atlas  load. 

The  burden  of  th-  commonwealth,  was  laid; 

He  stooped,  and  rose  up  to  It.  though  the  road 
Shot  suddenly  downward,  not  a  whit  dismayed. 

Hold,  warriors,  counsellors,  kings!— All  now  girt 
place 

To  this  dear  benefactor  of  the  race. 

R.  H.  8TODD*aa. 


LINCOLN’S  TWO  MOTHERS. 


A  Brief  Sketch  of  Two  Unknown  Noble 
Women. 

The  expression  of  sadneto  which  was  so 
noticeable  in  Lincoln’s  face  is  said  to  have 
been  a  direct  inheritance  from  his  mother. 
Previous  to  his  birth  she  had  fallen  into  a 
hopeless  state  of  mind,  induced  by  loneliness 
of  heart  and  long  suffering.  She  was  the  wife 
Of  a  man  who,  if  all  accounts  of  him  do  not 
lie,  was  destitute  of  energy  and  any  sense  of 
responsibility. 

It  is  said  that  any  mention  of  his  mother 
brought  over  Lincoln’s  face  an  expression  of 
sadness  almost  approximating  anguish.  The 
cause  lay  deeper  than  any  knowledge  he  ever 
gained.  It  was  an  ante-natal  impress.  She 
was  a  strangely  sail  woman.  During  the  later 
years  of  her  life  she  became  reserved  and 
shrinking,  in  decided  contrast  to  the  joyous 
sociability  of  her  girlhood.  Her  maiden 
name  was  Nancy  Hanks.  Dr.  Holland  said 
ci  her:  "She  had  much  in  her  uature  that 
was  truly  heroic,  and  much  that  shrank  from 
the  rude  life  around  her." 

From  his  father  Lincoln  inherited  his  con¬ 
versational  habit  and  love  of  anecdote.  Thoma* 
Lincoln  was  brilliant  as  a  store-box  whittler 
and  leader  of  grocery  store  dialogue*  Hi* 
chief  earthly  pleasure  was  to  crack  jokes  and 
tell  stories  in  a  group  of  chnmswho  paid  hom¬ 
age  to  his  wit  by  giving  him  the  closest  atten¬ 
tion  and  loudest  applause.  “His  son  possessed 
this  accomplishment,”  says  Laura  C.  Hollo¬ 
way,  in  her  book  entitled  “Mothers  of  Great 
Men  and  Women,"  “but  in  his  case  it  was  in¬ 
dulged  in  more  to  mask  deep  feeling  and  to 
avoid  unpleasant  subjects  than  for  the  pleas¬ 
ure  the  telling  of  stories  gave  him.  All  his 
life  he  put  barriers  between  the  world  and 
himself  through  the  medium  of  humor.” 

Thomas  Lincoln  was  a  rolling  stone.  He 
changed  his  residence  whenever  the  mood 
seized  him,  a  feasible  undertaking  any  time, 
since  his  worthy  goods  were  never  bulky.  He 
was  a  carpenter  ostensibly,  but  worked  only  at 


banting  He  c*to«d  srarcaty  be  v*  ben  greetty 
eddtrlKi  to  hi-  trade,  wbe  tbr  betonb  to  bii 
oeiitn  war*  toed*  of  saplings  wtth  the  I 
ca  Nancy  Hanks  married  bina  on  (As 
of  8spte nr,  1**1  and  probably  regretted 
K  ever  after 

la  cwnparwon  wtb  (be  prof 
Mrs  Lincoln  was  a  t*ern*d 
coaid  md  and  write,  though 
could  not  Kb*-  taught  her  little  auo  to  read 
and  write  to  -heir  «vantv  cabin,  and  Use  tew 
books  she  pawwad  were  a  oanfart  to  her 
otherwise  dismal  *. 
what  vw  then  called 
after  a  lugg 
y«wre  oUL  .  How  pathrtK*  »ecr  tiawe  last 
days  when  ah-  saw  berwlf  fading  out  of  life, 
leaving  her  children  in  pinching  jererty  to 
tb*  care  of  a  careieai  father  * 
sAter  named  Hally,  two  years  older  than 
himself,  w  An  mam*'d  in  her  18th  year  and 
died  lew  then  a  year  later  How  earnestly 
she  tried  to  make  her  son  understand  that  he 
must  set  bto>.'**Jf  "wue  jarta-ular  task  in  life 
and  do  it  well !  He  could  write  fairly 
■be  died  A  '  ear  later  he  wrote  to  th* 
ifctcr  who  had  married  hu  parents,  requesting 
him  to  .  otto*  and  preach  hu  mother's  funeral 
sermon,  since  there  had  been  no  service  at 
the  tune  of  her  death.  Three  months  later 
the  minister  <-ame.  and  the  funeral  sermon 
w  as  preae  hoi  over  her  grave  in  the  western 
w  ildcraes*,  in  the  presence  of  the  children, 
their  father  and  about  twenty  of  the  neighbors. 
To  this  day  no  stone  marks  her  resting  place. 

No  wordb  can  describe  the  loneliness  and 
misery  of  Lincoln's  life  in  the  year  that  fol 
lowed.  In  the  brightest  days  of  his  manhood 
be  could  not  look  luck  upon  that  time  without 
agony  and  fcimib  ation.  A  few  months  more 
than  a  year  alter  the  death  of  his  mother  fate 
blessed  hi  to  with  a  •;  *aiother,  who 

him  mother,  friend  and  companion.  She  was 
a  widow  when  Thomas  Lincoln  married 
Mrs.  Sally  Johnston— a  Kentuckian,  with  a 
kind  heart  and  agreeable  person  The  picture 
here  represents  her 
in  her  later  life.  It 
is  taken  by  special 
permiw  ion  from 
Mrs  Holloway's 
i^>k.  'Mathers  of 
(>  i  cat  Men  and 
Wo'nen,”  published 
bv  Furk  A  Wag- 
nulls,  of  New 
York. 

When  Lincoln 
first  saw  her  she 

i  yoqng,  gftod  looking,  cheerful  and  full  of 
energy.  Prom  the  moment  she  set  foot  in  the 
cabin  she  took  a  liking  to  the  lonely,  mother¬ 
less  boy — a  liking  which  soon  ripened  into 
love  on  both  sides  and  endured  until  death, 
She,  too,  was  one  of  Thomas  Lincoln’s  vic¬ 
tims.  He  had  represented  that  ha  was  a 
fanner  in  Comfortable  circumstances  in  Indi¬ 
ana.  She  found  his  home  a  poverty-stricken 
<  abin,  his  only  supjiort  an  occasional  odd  job 
he  did  for  the  thrifty  farmers  of  his 
neighborhood  Rhe  made  the  best  of  her  un¬ 
fortunate  bargain,  ana  in  ^  ^  ^ 

companionship  and  help  which  were  <n 

the  father.  Great  was  her  influence  upon  th* 
lonely  life  of  the  future  great  man.  The  fur¬ 
niture  she  brought  with  her  gave  the  Indiana 
cabin  an  air  of  comfort,  and  her  two  daugh¬ 
ters  and  one  son  brightened  it  with  their 
childish  pleasures.  The  little  family  lived 
affectionately  together.  Lincoln  was  devoted 
to  his  stepaisters  and  stepmother,  and  they 
were  in  turn  deeply  attached  to  him.  In 
later  years,  when  they  were  married  and  had 
homes  of  their  own,  nobody  was  welcomed 
more  joyfully  than  “Brother  Alie.”  After 
his  tragic  death  they  often  spoke  of  his  affec 
tion  for  their  mother  and  of  her's  for  him. 

After  Lincoln  left  home  to  work  for  him¬ 
self  he  sent  her  a  share  of  the  first  money  he 
earned,  and  as  long  as  she  lived  he  t  ontinued 
to  provide  for  her  comfort.  When  his  father 
died  he  was  unable  to  attend  the  funeral  on 
account  of  illness  in  his  own  family.  After 
he  was  elected  pi-esident  of  the  United  States 
he  went  tk>  see  his  stepmother.  Their  meet¬ 
ing  and  parting  was  most  affectionate.  They 
never  met  in  this  world  again.  After  the 
assassination,  in  an  interview  with  Mr. 
Herndon,  with  overflowing  eves,  Mrs.  Lincoln 
said:  “I  can  say  what  scarcely  one  mother 
in  a  thousand  can  say.  Abe  never  gave  m* 
a  cross  word  or  look,  and  never  refused  in 
fact  or  appearance  to  do  anything  I  requested. 

THE  MOTHER  OF  LINCOLN. 


Out  on  the  lie  of  “lowly  born!” 

For  Ilf*  has  never  changed  Its  source 
Since  first  began  Its  earthly  course. 

Nor  from  Its  giver  came  with  scorn. 

And  they  who  put  In  blood  their  trust, 

Their  pride  in  silk  and  linen  rolled— 

Who  fifin  t  their  narrow  brows  with  gold. 

Poor  fools,  they  are  but  common  dust 
For  flesh  is  but  a  robe  that  clings 
About  and  clothes  the  principle 
Of  Uv**  which  In  Its  swathing  dwell, 

And  only  souls  are  ever  kings. 

Ah!  mother  of  as  grand  a  son 
As  ever  battled  In  the  van 
To  prove  the  brotherhood  of  man. 

Such  lives  as  thine  are  never  done. 

Though  common  ways  were  ways  of  thin* 

And  all  thy  walks  uncarpeted. 

Thou  gav'st  to  earth  a  life  which  led 
A  race  enchained,  to  Freedom’s  shrine. 

From  oat  thy  hillside  hovel  name 
An  infant's  wall,  which  proved  the  key 
Of  songs  of  freedom  yet  to  be 
To  drown  the  groans— «  nation’s  shame. 

Who  gives  an  Imbecile  to  reign 
The  worn-out  stock  of  royal  line— 

Backed  by  the  lie  of  -right  divine"— 
la  less  than  handmaid  In  thy  train. 

We  can  but  wonder,  we  who  read 
The  past  with  backward,  searching!  ook. 

Its  page ^  open  as  a  book. 

If  thoa  foresaw  where  he  would  lead! 

It.  gaslng  In  the  embers’  glow, 

Thine  eyes  by  dreaming  fancy  held. 

Thou  saw’st  the  flames  that  should  unweld 
The  chains  and  let  the  bondsman  go? 

When  habv  Angers  touched  thy  breast, 

If  ever  In  thy  musing  then 
Thofi  dreamdst  that  hand  would  guide  the  pea 
Whose  stroke  wou.d  free  a  race  opprest? 

Didst  tear,  O  mother!  when  blew  free 
The  winds  which  through  the  crannies  sighed. 
The  sound  of  voices  as  they  cried. 

Because  the  light  they  could  not  set;? 

Or  when  the  north  wind’s  trumpets  blew 
Heasfist  thou  In  them  wild  War’s  alarms? 

The  eannou'g  roar,  or  clash  of  arms 
Where  shot-torn  battle  banners  flew? 

Thou  wert  unstoried  aud  unsung, 

O  mother  of  our  mighty  dead! 

Of  whom  th  /  life  was  fountain  head. 

Yet  History’s  harp  for  thee  is  strung. 

For,  from  the  Iron  of  thy  blood. 

Waa  forged  the  nation-needed  Ufe 
Which,  when  the  land  was  torn  with  strlfla, 
Stood  Freedom’s  pharos  ’midst  the  flood. 

We  cannot  know,  thou  lost  to  earth, 

Thai  ever  came  a  dream  to  thee 
Of  What  the  nation's  fate  should  be, 

Led  by  the  life  thou  gavest  birth; 

But  trust  looks  forward  with  belief 
Thai  thou  hast  fullest  knowledge  gained. 
Through  larger  life  thou  ha  t  attained. 

And  hold  t  as  a  garnered  sheaf. 

That  thou  hast  pl«rced  Ufe  curta'n'*  mesh. 

With  all  the  soul  of  sense  and  sound, 
Unhampered  by  th  •  narrow  bound, 

Of  sight  and  sound  of  s.-nse  of  flesh. 


Hast  h 


rd  the  battle  sink  to  rest, 

I  by  the  thunder  roll 
>  to  the  mighty  soul 
<  nurtured  at  thy  breast. 
IxmakaFolis,  April  X  Bax  D.  Housa 


incased  c  I  by  tl 
Dr  Welcome  to  i 
h.>s*  life  wa<  n 


ABRAHAM  LINCOLN. 

FOUIAY  ASSASSINATED  APRIL  14,  1865. 
[This  tribute  appeared  in  The  London 
Punch,  which,  up  to  the  time  of  the  assassina¬ 
tion  of  Hr.  Lincoln,  had  ridiculed  and  ma¬ 
ligned  him  with  all  its  well-known  powers  of 
pen  and  pencil.] 

Vou  lay  a  wreath  on  murder  d  Line  iln’s  W«n 
You.  who  with  mocking  pencil  wont  to 
Broad  for  the  self-co  np  aeenc  Br.tis.i  sneer. 

His  length  o  shambling  limb,  his  furrowed  face. 

Hie  gaunt  gnarled  hands,  his  unkempt,  bristling 
hair, 

Hta  garb  uncouth,  hie  bearing  ill  at  ease. 

His  lack  Of  all  we  price  as  debonair. 

Of  power  or  will  to  shine,  of  art  to  please; 

Toe.  whose  smart  pen  backed  up  the  pencil's  laugh. 
Judging  each  tep  as  Mi  »ugh  the  way  were  p  ain; 
Reckless,  so  U  could  point  Us  paragraph. 

Of  chief’s  perplexity  or  people’s  pain 

Beside  this  corpse,  that  bears  for  winding  sheet 
The  Stirs  and  Str  pas  he  Uved  to  rear  anew. 
Between  the  mourners  at  his  hea  l  and  feet. 

Say,  soarrlle  Jester,  D  there  room  for  TOO  ? 

Yes;  he  had  lived  to  shame  me  from  my  sneer. 

To  lam#  my  pencil  and  confute  my  pen; 

To  make  pie  own  this  hind  of  princes  peer. 

This  raU-splltter.  a  true  born  king  of  men. 

Kj  shallow  judgment  I  had  learned  to  rue. 

Noting  how  to  occasion’s  height  he  rote; 

How  hie  quaint  wit  made  home-truth  segm  more 

How^ren  llks.  h 

^  SB  . 

i  -  i 


Be  esst  atoat  bis  *t*t  i 


Who  tresis  the  sSreret*  wUI  wtth  t 
Thel  Uo4  make*  isersars 
U  bat  that  wttl  we  «aa  antv*  to  kH 
her  tampar  with  the  »Wf»u  c 

hr  he  weal  ferth  to  battle  ea  th. 

The*  he  felt  eU-mr  vt>  Liberty 
As  la  hi-  pease st  bovhood  h»  ha 
His  w  erf  are  wyih  rate  Nature's 


The  pralrv  hiding  the  na 
The  ambushed  adlaaaad 
each  were  th-  deeds  that  belt 
Rough  ralture.  but  such  tree* 

If  bet  their  talks  be  of  right 
ache  grew  up  a  destined  u 
Aud  llre  l  to  do  It.  four  k 
III  tale.  Ill  feeling.  I  I  report  lie 
and  then  he  heard  thr  hi 

The  taunts  b>  Irtbut  ,  the  tlsur  to 
An  I  took  both  with  the  same  un  el-tag  mood; 
Till,  as  he  came  on  l.ghL  front  dar<  i  days 
And  rermed  to  touch  the  goal 

A  fe  on  hand,  between  the  goal  si 
Kcscbrd  from  behind  hia  back,  a 
And  hone  perplexed  ami  put1 
If  •'  e  gaunt  long-laboring  llmlw  -rv  laid  h>  reel 
i^tr  »ord«  of  mercy  wefe  upon  hit 
K.^alvt-nrwi  In  his  heart  and  on 
When  i his  vile  murderer  bo-ughi 
To  thoughts  of  peaa*  on  earth,  go 

The  Old  -World  and  the  New.  from  s^a  to  sea. 

Utter  on*  voice  of  sympathy  and  knaute 
fitter  heart.  •  >  -toppe  1  when  It  at  la  I  beat  blgl 
.1  life,  rut  short  just  as  Its  triui  iph  came! 

A  deed  accurst  Strokes  have  been  X  ruck  belt 
By  the  as  asain's  hand,  whereof  njen  doubt 
f  more  ef  honor  or  disgrace  they  l  nre. 

But  thy  foul  crime,  like  Cain's,  sts^tds  darkly  oak 

Tile  banc  that  bran  ) eat  mur  ler  <m  a  strife. 

Whate’er  Its  grounds,  stoutly  aad 
And  with  the  martyr's  crown  orowdest  a  Ufa 
Witt  mach  to  praise.  Util* 


Immunity  from  Fatal  Si 
Dr.  Ogle,  having  express  -d  his  diaap- 
poinlment  that  the  proft  ssion  did  not 
■how  complete  immunity 
amall-[six, The  London  Lon 
that  the  rate  of  thirteen  dea 
men  from  small-pox  per  1,< 
implies  that  during  the  ten 
only  two  deatlis  from  this 
8, SOS  deaths  from  all  uausci ,  occurred  in 
the  profession  in  Endian  il  and  Wales, 
numlH-riiiK  about  15,000.  “There  were 
in  England  and  Wales  durng  those  ten 
years  19,377  deaths  from  small-pox,  and 
it  is  fair  to  assume  that  c  ne  or  more 
medical  practioners  were  irou^ht  into 
personal  contact  with  each  of  these  de¬ 


ceased  persons.  Bearing  t  iiese  facts  in 
mind,  the  deaths  of  but  twe  medical  men 
from  this  disease  during  these  ten  years 
induces  overjxDwering  evid  >nce  both  of 
“**•  *ralue  of  vaccination 
from  sman-pay  of  itii 

effectual  aOo^tion  by  t,Ho 
Medical  Journal. 


from  fatal 
et  (Hunts  out 
hs  of  medical 
KiO.OOO  living 
ears  1873-82 
•ause,  out  of 


a  protection 
general  and 
profession . — 


Where  John  Cabot  Probably  Landed. 

Historians  and  scholars  c  an  not  agree 
as  to  whether  to  Christoph  er  Columbus 
or  to  John  Cabot  belongs  ;he  honor  of 
the  discovery  of  the  Amerii  an  continent. 
Many  believe  and  assert  tl  at  it  belongs 
to  the  latter.  The  exhaustive  researches 
recently  made  by  Profesior  Horsford 
would  seem  to  show  tin  .t  Cabot  first 
landed,  not,  as  has  been  Supposed,  at 
some  point  on  the  coast  of  !Maine,  but  at 
Salem  Neck,  on  the  coast  >f  Massachu¬ 
setts,  and,  proceeding  so  ithward,  en¬ 
tered  what  is  now  Boston  harbor,  and 
thence  up  Charles  river,  b  hiding  a  fort 
on  its  banks.  It  is  probab  le,  then,  that 
Jolui  Cabot  and  his  crew  ■  vere  the  first 
white  men  who  ever  loo  ked  upon  the 
pleasant  shores  of  what  s  now  South 
Boston.  That  it  had  been  i .  favorite  spot 
with  the  Indian  tribes  is  attested  by  the 
discoveries  made  in  digging  for  the  foun¬ 
dation*  of  buildings  in  late  ■  years, — Bote 
ton  Globe 


The  Extent  of  Geographical  Progress. 

The  advancement  of  [  geographical 
knowledge  is  now  encouraged  by  94 
geographical  societies,  wi|h  nearly  50,- 
000  members,  and  a  total  income  of  more 
than  a  quarter  of  a  million  dollars  an¬ 
nually.  Of  these  societies  France  has  26, 
with  a  membership  of  18, 000:  Germany, 
24,  with  9.000  membeip;  Italy  and 
Switzerland.  6,  each  with  31000  members; 
Great  Britain  and  her  colonies,  5,  with 
5,000  members,  the  United  fetates,  2,  with 
1,500  members.  There  are  jl26  periodicals 
devoted  to  geography,  of  which  42  are 
published  in  French;  38  ii  German;  8  in 
Russian;  7  in  Italian;  6  each  in  English, 
Spanish  and  Portuguese;  and  1  each  in 
Danish,  Hungarian,  Swedi  ih,  Roumanian 


and  Japanese.—  Arkans&w 


Professor  Wagner  has  published  an¬ 
alyses  supporting  his  opinion  that 
steamed  potatoes  are  far  more  nutrition! 
than  boiled  onea. 


BUY 

STOUTS’  FULTON  COAL. 

It  Is  the  HARDEST  and  Best  pre- 


Traveler. 


paredl  LEHIGH  COAL 
ket. 


FOB  SALK  ONLY 


in  the  mar- 


CHAS.  MURRAY, 

Yard  foot  of  Fremont  Street, 

,  AT  CANAL] 

Orders  by  mail  promptly  attended  to. 
Well  screened  and  delivered  in  good  order 
at  the  lowest  market  prices.: 


“SKIN-SUCCESS.*: 

Hon.  A.  A  Dtin.  W— tfleld.X.  . 


palp-humors 


_ Jnref  PAjjna' 

Sxnt-Sijocatt.’ 
believe  it  le  bet 
remedy  for  cnUne- 
out  diseeaea  extent* 
For  thoeelnte  reel¬ 
ed,  a  few  other  — 


THE  MUTUAL  BENEFIT 
Ufe  Insurance  Company, 
NEWARK,  N.  J. 

AM£l  DODD,  -  -  -  -  President. 


ASSETS  (Market  Yalarel 
LIABILITIES  (4  Mr  (ml  Rraem) 
8URPLCT*  .  -  .  . 

SURPLUS  (New  York  Standard! 


r«M!4.  Jl*  33 

»  H.-.7.  *27  7" 
8, 757,41?  I  63 
&.4U.J41  !<• 


F  YOU  WANT  TO  KNOW 


.  owliftin  perpetuated, health  Mvtd. dime a»e  inluced 
.  'ow  to  avoid  pitfall*  of  ignora*  er  and  indieeretion. 
.  'otm  to  apply  Home  Cure  to  <  II  forme  of  diet  ate. 
Howto  curt  Croup.  Old  Eye*  fit  pture.  PkimoeU.ele. 
Howtomate.be  happy  in  martial  •  <*  have  p—- 

send  nnntf  red.  - 


u  i 


ate.be  happy  in  marria\  -ithavtpritebabie* 

.nifw  iiram 

Murray  Hfll  Pub.  Co.,  IME.  Sih  St.,  New  York. 


THIS  PAPER 


file  at  Gko.  _ 
ROWELL  A  GO’S 


Newspaper  Advertising  ]  tureaa  (10  Spruce 
Street) .where odver-  *»■(■*■  IfAfUl 

iSWK  NEW  YORK. 


PwlU-le*  A bewl utely  Nnn-Porfeltahl*  Aflet  »erowd  rwor. 

1*  CARE  OF  LAFM  tte  Ftttln  to  OmmxrEP  IN  m*<*»  eteielk 
<U»#  wUlpny  ter;  or.  If  pretertwA  •  I  etd  wp  Futory  ter  Ike  tell  vnlw*  to  leewrel 
■■  earhenge. 

**•*«*•  *blto  ymr  retfetoe  *r*  IMOOXTEXTABIJt.  meeuf*  ■*  te*tee«  tekee 
>uo*l  tend  .  ewd  mu  reOvOnu  me  to  toweri  er  .reyWre  «rv  rew.  md. 

CARH  UlANS  err  made  to  the  eilMt  of  tt>  per  .vL  «>?  ihe  i.eoni  vein* 
“  “  '  *to  ef  tte  Puttrtoe  ena  be  mod*  •*  culUterel  eecncuy 

to  army  liU  ne  nod  approve]  of  proote 


Foreign  Exchange. 

MARTIN  R.  DENNIS  « C0„ 

REMOVED  TO 

77*  Broad  SL,  Newark,  N.  J. 

Near  Market  Street 

IS8UX  DRAFTS  OB  MONTY  ORDERS  FOB 

England,  Ireland,  Scotland,  the 
Continent  of  Europe. 

Aad  all  parts  at  th*  world. 

Lateen  at  Credit  for  Travalere.  All  kind*  of  foreign  reottaj  aa- 
ehangad.  Trana-Atlontie  arpreaa. 

PASSAGE  TICKETS, 

Cabin,  Intermediate  and  ttereraga,  an 

CUNARD,  WHITE  STAR.  INMAN,  GUION,  AN¬ 
CHOR,  NATIONAL,  STATE,  NORTH 

GERMAN  LLOYD,  RED  STAR, 

And  all  tinea  of  Ooaan  Steamam. 


J.  W.  BALDWIN  A  BROS.. 

Upper  Broad  St. 

Best  Quality  Lehigh  Coal, 

SAWED  Ai4i>  pdt  rp  WOOD, 

drygoods,  Groceries,  Peed,  Grain,  Etc. 

Goods  Delivered  Promptly. 

JUST  OPENED, 

New  Stocks  of 

'rockery,  Oilcloths,  Horse  Blankets, 

LADIES,  GENTS’  AND  BOYS’ 

MERINO  UNDERWEAR, 

RUBBER  BOOTS  &  SHOES,  Etc. 


C.  PARKER, 

PHOTOGRAPHER 

695  Broad  Street, 

NBWAHK,  N.  J. 


JOHN  G.  KEYLER, 

GENERAL  FURNISHING 

DNDumnn 


EVERYTHING  PERTAINING  TO  TH> 
BUSINESS  FURNISRF.n 


THE 


BLOOMFIELD,  N.  J. 

At  the  "CEKTRE,”  Three  Minnies’  Will  from  M.  S  E.  Depot. 

The  only  Hotel  in  town  where  first- 
class  Accommodations  and  Meals  at 
all  hours  can  be  had. 

Fine  Wines  and  Liquors,  Imported 
and  Domestic  Cigars  from  E.  C.  Haz¬ 
ard  &  Co.,  New  York. 


Special  attention  given  to  Transient  Guests. 
W.  R.  COURTER, 

Peopbutoji 


data 


